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Author's Notes: 
Wrote this for a friend of mine, after | finished my speaking exam, so please don't judge. | don't own the band. 
(Unfortunately). English is not my former language, feel free to correct! 


Enjoy! 


Ted woke up. He was laying on the cold, even wet, ground. He must be in some kind of basement. He 
remembered vaguely what happened. He just went to visit his friend, Marcus. However, when he arrived, 
something hit him on the head and he passed out. 

He did hear Macko laughing. Did he do this? No, he would never. Was he talking to somebody then? 

Then he suddenly felt that he was naked. Completely. Luckily he was in a room. Wait. 

Ted stood up, at least he tried. The chains around his arms and legs forced him back down. 

"Help!" He yelled. He felt his fear rising. His heart started breathing faster and tears prickled at the corners of 
his eyes. 


"Marcus?" He yelled again. "Please, someone, help!" 


He started crying. The sobs shook his small body. He couldn't think straight anymore. 
Where was he? What happened? He put his hands in his once beautiful, now coated with blood, hair, and 


screamed. He pulled and pulled, until a few strands came lose. 


Suddenly the door opened. 

Ted jumped, he hadn't heard footsteps coming. 

It was Markus. 

"Why are you doing this to yourself, little Ted?" Macko took Ted's face in his hands and stroked his cheek 
Marcus laughed sadistically. 

"Where am |?" Ted shouted back. Marcus seemed unimpressed. 

"You're at my house," Marcus started undoing the chains. 

"Why am | naked?" Ted asked, curious, but also scared. 

"Because your body deserves to be seen,’ Marcus winked. "And, well, | did some things to you." 

Ted looked shocked. 

"No no, not THAT kind of things. Wait, follow me." Macko said and started walking to his living room. Ted 
followed him. It hurt to walk, but what else could he do? 


"Look in the mirror and tell me what you see." 
Ted did what he was told He was shocked by what he saw. His whole body was bruised and cut. When he 
turned around to look at his back, he suddenly knew why the ground was wet. 


It wasn't water. It was his own blood 


"Marcus," he said. "Why did you-" he abruptly stopped. 

A sharp pain in his stomach could be felt. He looked down and saw a knife sticking out. Marcus was holding it 
and started twisting it around more to make the wound as big as possible. 

"And just like that," Macko started, "they all fell in my trap." 

He took Ted's arm and led him to his bedroom. The bodies of David and Henry were already there. There was 


no sign they were still alive. 


"No," Ted breathed, before he was thrown in there. The blood was spewing from his mouth. 
"Hey, Rambo! Could you come to my house? | have to tell you something important: 
It was the thing Ted heard before he dropped dead next to his fellow bandmates. 


To remain an unsolved murder case forever. 


